Thelamentable fall of Queene Elnor,vvho for her pride and vvickedneſſe, by Gods 


ludgment, unke into the ground at Charing croſſe, and roſe vp againe at Queene hiue. 


* * 


To the tune of, Gentle and Curtcous. 


Hen Edward was in England Ring Deuiſed ſoone by pollicie A s atter ſhall appear. 


. the firſt of all that name: to turne her bloody minde. The Qheate that dayly made ber bꝛen 
Pꝛoud Elnor hc made his Queene, . was boulted twentie times, 

a ſtately Spaniſh dame. He ſent koꝛ burning Irons fkraight, The food that fed this ſtately Dame, 
Muoſe wicked life and ſinfull pꝛide, all ſparkling hot to ee: was boylde incolily wines, * 
throuxh Eng land didexcell: And ſayd, O Queen, come on thy way 

To daintie Dames and gallant aides JI will begin with thee, The water that did ſpꝛing from ground 
this Qucene was knowne full well. Ahich woꝛ des did much diſpleaſe the ſhe would not touch at all, 
| that penance to begin: (Queene But waſht her handes with dew of dea 
Obe was the firft that did inuent But alnt him par don on her knees, that on ſucete Roles fall!: (uen, 
in Coaches bzauc to ride: who gaue her grace therein: She bath d het body many times, 


She was the firſt that bꝛought this land 


hc deadly ſinne of pꝛide. 
No Engliſh Tayloꝛs heert could ſerue along bꝛaue London ſfreeces: | in coſtly median ſilke. 
to make her rich attire: Whereas the Mato} of Londons wile, 
But ſent foz Taplozs into Spainte, in ſtately ſozc ſhe meetes. But comming then to London backe, 
to fecde her vaine deſire, ich muſicke, mirth, and melodie, within her Coach of golde: 


8 in fountaincs filde with nulke, 
But afterwardſhe chaunſt to paſſe Any euery day did change attire, | 


vnto the Church that went: A cempett trange within the ſkies, 


They bꝛought in faſhions ſtrange and new To giue God thanks that to L. Paioꝛ this Qucene did there behold. 


with golden garments bright: 
The Farthingales, and mighty Nuffes, 


ch Gownes of rare delight. 


| 3 but there remain d a ſpace, 
It grieued much this ſpitefull Queene f gyre hozſcs could not ſttrre her coach 


Dames in Spant(h pride, to lee that any one a foote out of that place, 
-erp where, Should ſo exceede in mirth and top, 85 
ke Women then, except her ſelfe alone: A iudgement ſurelp ſent from heauen 
3 of haire, Fo? which ſhe after did deuile, foz (ſhedding guiltleſſe blood, 
5 within her bloody minde, Upon this ſinfull Queene that llem 
3 maide x wife, And pꝛactiſde ſtill moſt ſecretly the London Lady good: 


Spaine: to kill the Lady kinde. 


„ Aglach- mee 
£cFurcs clad, as bꝛaau- eo ſee 
”, any Spaniard then, 


che trauꝰd the King that enery man She ſtript her from her rich array, and therein ſhe might ſinke: 
that woze long lockes of hatte, 


King Edward then, as wiſedome wild 


plozs th A accuſde her fo that decbe: 
a b P oh _ —— 5 — then But ſhe denied and — — ” 
dilpi e lent tters Uxaigyt? would ſend his w ich ſperde. 
* To ſend his Lady to the Court, ä ö Pe 
vpon her Grace to waight. If chat vpon fo vile a thing, 
But when the London Lady came, her hart did cuer thinke, 
befoze pꝛoude Elnozs face: She wilht the ground might open wid 


and kept her vile and bace, TTluth that at Charing croſſe he ſunke 


ig be cut and powlcd all, | into the ground akue, 5 
* very 5 ue She ſent her into Dales with ſpeede, qypattcrrolte with lyfe againe 
ITthcreat the King did ſeeme content, and kept her lecret there: in Londan at Qutene hiue. 

and ſoanc thereto agreed: And vſde her ſtill mozecrucllcr | 
85 And firſt commaunded that Lis ownc, then euer man did he are: here after that Ge languiſht ſoꝛe 
mould chen be cut with lpecd, ſhe made her wah, he made her ſtartch fulltwentie dapes in paune: 
Ge made her dzudge alway: At laſt confetk the Ladies blood, 
She made her nurſe vp childzen ſmall, her guiltie handes did ſlaine. 
and labour night and day. And likewile bow that by a Fryer 
bo ſhe had a baſe Loznc chtlde, | 
But this contented not the Quecne, hole ſinfull luſt and wickednes 
but ſhew d her moze deſpight: ber mariage bed defilde, 
Ohe bound this Lady to a poſt 
at twelue a clocke at nyght: Thus haue you heard the fall of p2ideg 
And as pooze Lady ſhe ſtood bound a iull reward of ſinne: 
the Queene in angrie mood, Fo2 thoſe that wil foz(weare thẽſelua 
Did ſet two Snakes vnto her bꝛeaſts, Gods venneance daply winne. 


that ſuckt away her blood. Beware of Bude you London dames, 
| both wiucs and maydens all, - 

Thus died the Patio? of Londons wif Bearc this impunted in your minde, 

moſlt gre euous fa2 to heare: (pzoud that Pzide will haue a fall, 

QA hich made the grow moze FINLS 


Printed at London for William Black wall. 


a noble Sonne had ſent. Out of which ſtoꝛme ſhe could not goe, = 


8e 


